GEMS

I must tell you, too, of the Manduck, who is by
way of being an eponymous fraud. One Manduck
is allotted to each five divers in a boat, of whom
there are ten, who dive and rest alternately. But
the Manduck never wets even the sole of his foot.
His job it is to work the tackle, to see that all his
five sinkers of shapely stone are firmly spliced
to the ropes, and that these run freely over the
outrigger contrivance which holds them clear of
the gunwale. Standing on his stone, the diver
takes the biggest breath he is capable of, gives the
signal to his Manduck, and that his descent shall
be the speedier, heaves himself into the air as the
Manduck lets go the rope. When the pressure on
the stone ceases the Manduck hauls up again at
once, and makes all taut and trim again, for the
diver wants no aid on his upward journey.

Thus we did in the days of the Rajavali
Chronicle, two thousand five hundred years ago,
and precisely thus we do to-day. Steam launches
have their uses for examination work and patrols,
but in the actual process of oyster collection and
the extraction of their precious freight we prefer
not to adopt any of your scientific dodges. Some
of them have been tried, and failed, European
divers, for instance, in full panoply, whom our
Tamil and Arab amphibians left standing. The
only difference nowadays is that there is no Tamil
Princess doing policewoman's duty from a throne
at the extremity of Karaitivu Point. Even that
might be arranged, only it happens that the last
three miles or so of the spit have gradually sub-
merged since the Rajavali epoch, and telescopes,
you will understand, are barred.
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